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: The Soldier' 4 Adieu. 


- 


A view, adieu, my only life, 
My honour calls me from thee, 
Remember thou'rt a ſoldiers wife, 
T hoſe tears but ill become thee: 
What though by duty I am called, 
Wheie thund'ring cannons 56 5, 5 
Where valour's (elf might ſtand appalled, . 
When on the wings of thy dear love: 4 A 
To heaven above _ ©... 
Thy fervent oriſons are flown, | | 
[he tender prayer 1 85 EP 
Thou put'ſt up there 
Shall call a guardian angel down, 
Io watch me in the battle. 
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kler ſerving 
7 life ſhall be more dear to me, 
"Becauſe of thy preſerving; 
et peril . let 155 th reat, : 


*Affured when on the wings of love 
0 heaven &c. 


nough, with that benigrant ſmile, 
Some kjpdred god wſpir'd thee, 
ho knew thy bofom void of guile, 

Who wondered and ad mir'd thee; 
I go aſſured, my lite adieu, 

Though thunch ring cannons rattle, 
Though murde: ing carnage ttaik in view, 
When on the wings of thy true love 
25 Fo heaven, & c. 
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4 Foy Fours a Sailor. . Y 


HE wind blew hard, the ſea ran highs. = _— 
The dingy ſcud drove croſs the . 4 
All was ſafe ſtow'd, the bowl was ras N 755 2 
hile careleſs thus Ned Haulyard ſung: 7 Yi 
A Sailors Kite? % Uſe Sor Mn. 3 1 
He takes his duty merrily. . 
If winds can whiſtle he can fing* 07 = 
Still faithful to his friend and king, . 1 
He gets belov'd by all the ſhip A 
And toaſts bis girl and drinks bis flip, © 1 
own topſails, boys, the gale comes o, i 
Lo ſtrike top gallant yards they run; W 
\nd to hand the fail prepar'd, _ 5 1 
ed chearful ſiags upon the yard. 4h mY - 
: A Fang! s 1 es e. 1 
\ leak! a \ leak! come lads behold, RE. 

| match fire foot water in the hold; — 
A 5 
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| Bingsas he treads 4 foreign ſhore. 
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5 Aud Hoging, goes again Nn 


nd, flo while workiv at the pum 
4 ing „ : 5 failure YOU 


* 7 : 7 . 8 q « 1 
4 _ 5 4 : 4 


And ſee. the veſſel naught can ſave, - 
Phe {irikes, and finds a warfry grave; 
Yet Ned preſerv'd, with a few more, 


—_ 5 TONGUE Fr 
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And i now unnumber'd perils paſt, 
On land as well as fea, at laſt ; 
In tatters to his Poll and bome, „ | F 
| Bee honeſt Haulyard ſinging come. 

A ſailors life, Ge. 1 
Yer, for poor Haulrard what diſgrace, 
Poll ſycars ſhe never ſaw bis face; 
e dams her for a faithleſs ſhe, 


* I 
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ER barren hills and flow“ ry d ales, © XY 
Ober ſeas and diſtant ſnores, 105 1 
Vith merry ſong and jocund tales, _ 
I've paſt ſome pleaiant hours èðͥ ¼ 
Tho wand ring thus I neter could fineg 
A girl like blytheſome Sally. = 
Who picks and culls and cries aloud 
Sweet lillies of the WOE s | 


From whiſtling ofer the barrow*d turf, 
From neſting of each tree, ö 
I chofe a ſoldier's life to wed, | _- 8 
So ſocial gay ind free; „ 
Let tho” the laſſes love as well, F 
And often try to rally, 3 
None pleaſes me like her who cries 1 
Sweet kllies of the valley, x. 


"I'm now returned, of late diſcharg*d, 
To uſe my native toil, 
From bghting of my country's foes, 
To plough my country's ſoil; _ 
Ty care not who with either pleaſe, 
So | pofleſs my Sally, ate 
Tat little merry nymph who cries,” 
Sweet lillies of the __ 5 
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. The Pos Mariner. 


"HE winds whiſtle ſhcilly, chill rain down v was 
5 = ftreamiog 

| When Hons dark cell, where the fun nefer had 
med ij, 

on out by great a ge, prefſ*d by hunger & ret 

A od ſon of Neptune call'd res for rehief-" 


Side Relief to. givs nelief s,, 
-0 * ”_ toa erat Mariner. 


n 


—— 
— 


9 — n Fa. ano, 
3 PP R 
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veil, 


he 888 tear guſb'd forch as he told his fad tale. I 


Give relief to, Oo 


heſe eyes have oft ſeen the proud fink deforg 


me, 
ave ſparkled with 3 Joy at the ſignal of glory, 
ave ſeen Britain's flag to conqueſt alpire, 
ho' now loſt in darkneſs, for want | expire, 

Cive relief to, Sc. 

na me, he ſaid, 45 words rrembling 3 
ad acceuts moſt piteous on the veteran's tongue. 
hen the grim King of Terrors his fulerings 
TO | 


ef 


rewarded. 


nd ſnatch*d him from hence, to where vinnen 
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n rembliogly peg a5 the affluent paſſ d kim ] IF 
r the poor mite which the benevolent caſt him ñ̃ 
hen from his dim Fes, hid by darkneſs' thick ; 


* * | e gave ef, Dea th Frag relief,” 
_ = * Death youve relief ts the poor Mariner. 
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Tho- penury thus abba the good and the 15 

be bright tear of pity was ſhed Ger his gray 

= May the ſeamen's hard fate njggard pomp bi 
_— retire, Ds 

=_ N merit be cheriſh d, tho : want be its ſire. 
1 Nor by relief like, nor by relief lite, 

cs b& relief, like the poor Marien. | 
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RE; ye yy like c ops ning "at 5 d 


IA Tender maidens ah ! beware! 
When! its bloom the heart diſcloſes, 
Love will find a dwelling there; 
Prudence then in vain oppoſes, 

| Youth 5 is never wiſe as fair. 
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Ide Thrifty Wife. =} 
AM Aa cheerful fellow, altho? a married mar -- = 


And in this age of folly purſue a ſaving plan, 


a0. wives are thought e yet, who cas 
live alone? 


zen fince they are dear creatures, «is beſt „% 
have but one; | 84 


The diſcovers clearly my prudence and 0 E 
taſte, | 


ea LIST: little wife with a very little waiſt. 


irriage is a draught we take for better or for 
wor ſe, 


d wiſe is he who can prevent the draughts 1 

upon his purſe; - 

t evils are much leflentd, when wives are well 

inclin d, h 

—thodgh: they « come acroſs "uy they ſhape: | 

ary mind: | 
2 _ L 


1 
POE PLIES? 8 
a 3 4 
X * 8 2 


ters are well manag'd no nerd to be f 


Vou may with little dapger increaſe the litle; Wai 


"Tho fpouly*s fo diſcreet. tilt each paſſion ' he 
"Sf diſplay, : bp 
Her boſom heaven bleſs ker, is as open 48 the d 
Her garment (may I venture a new ſimilit to bey 
2 oi looſely from her ſhouider, like 4 gon 
A pon a peg, | 255 
Vet, fearful of exparices, he ſhortens it che- Im 
And if ſhe goes on ſhort ning there'll be! 
"waſte at all. bh. 
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: Bill Bobstay. | 

A kr lads have I fail'd with but none e 
do ligbtiy, ET 

s honeſt Bill Bobſiay, ſo kind and fo t true, 
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100 fog ike a N gold foot it ſo 1 0e 
The Precaſtle s pride, the delight of the crew | | 
zut poor as a beggar, and often in tatters, 0 I 
He went 0 his fortune, was kind Stout | 1 
end, 

or money cries Bill, and chem there ſort of matters 
What's the good on't 2 25 _ but to OP 
a friend. 


here's Nipchceſe the porte, by prinding ind 
ſqueezing. 

Firſt plund*ring, then leaving the ſhip like rat 

he eddy. of fortune ſtands on a ſtiff breere iu, 

And mounts fierce as fire, a dog vane in his hat Y 

ly bark, tho' hard ſtorms on life“s ocean ſhould A 

rock her, 


Tho 2 roll in mixforcune, and pich end n 
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ep aſhot in the locker, 
ih out he can 


ba A 
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them throw out their wipes, and cr 


And forgetful of toil they fo hardly had bor 


That, **failors at ſea earn their money like horſe 
10 ſquander it idly like aſſes on ſhore” - 


"Such-lubbers their jaw would coil up woul 
ty their feelings, the gea'rous delight vit 
at gives birth im us tars to that trueſt of plea 


5 
IF vb F i 
* 
* 


be hauding our rhino, to ſuccour a friend. 
What's all chis nonſenſe, they talk of an 
Mabout rights of man, what a plague are the 
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they mean that each” man to his | 
brothers: (37 id or ET 
Why,.the labberly ſaabe, every 0 lean 
he rights of us Britons we know to k 
ln qur country's: defence our laſt 
ſpend, KAR 6h 

o fight upto che ears to protect the bios. 0 
To be true to our wives and ſaccour af | 
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] HF hardy Sailor braves the ocean 
Fearleſs 'of the raging main, A e 
Thro 16 leave: is love again, | = £ 


n 7 | ; 
** 9 4 ; 


o dread'a foreign fog a ſtraunger. 
wel che youth can daunileſs roam 
ing fears Faint ry e, er 
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"We Nee bold Soldier: 5 « 


115 vlevty of lovers that ſue me in vain, 

My det! is with Willy far over the Ba 
| For handſome and witty and brave is the ſwain, 
. 1 The bonny bold ſoldier young Willy's for me; 
10 the eee ſhrill found my ſoldier delights 
Tor honour, his King and his country he fights. 


I there with his dreſs, in this heart of a beau, 
The doctor my pulſe feels, and nefer takes a fee 
3 one is pedantic, the other all ſhow; 

| The bonny bold ſoldier, young Willy for. me 
4 3 In the trumpet's mhrill ound, CITES 


| The lawyer fo crafty, I fly from | in 8 . 
The dangling poet I ſhun when I ſee; . 
oc more, O ye powers, reſtore me my dear, 
* = The ov bold ſoldier, young Willy for me. 
43 1 00 the e fhrill found, . fon 
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; Cher E. Amie: 


FA chere amie, my charming fair, : 

Whos {miles can baniſh every care; _ 
kind compaſſion ſmile on me, ms 1-4 
Fhoſe only eare is love of the. 
Ma chere amie.. A 


= Mw. = 
— — 


* 


nder ſweet friendſhipꝰs ſucred „ -- i 9 
ly boſom caught the tender flame; 
lay friendfhip in thy boſom bee 
converted 4 ito love for me, .. 


| Ma chere amie. e e, 
VVV {es 


bath together Froun, en 15.5. 2 
let us now unite in one! l e 
ee thy decree! - e 
"Ma chere amie. NE Fs FAW 


% u ing 13 * retreat, 
4 Mp 1 "Britannia ſat ALF 2 5 ith care: 
* She wept for her Wolfe, then exclaim'd againſt fate 
| } And gave herſelf up to deſpair. 
© The 6: 8 of her cell ſhe had ſculptur'd around, h 
With th? oxploirs of her favourite fon; 7 
n even the duſt, as it lay on the ground, 
Was engrav'd with ſome deeds he had done. 1 
I 
e 


Ade ſire of the Gods. from his chryſtaline throne 


Boeheld the diſconſolate dame, F 
And mov'd by ber tears, fent Mercury down, | 
And theſe were the tidings that came: il 
Britannia forebear, not a ſigh nor a tears Nec 

For thy Wolfe fo deſervediy lov'd; | N 


* grief ſhall be chang'd- into tumults of 3 joy, 
Fer Be Wolke! is not fed but remov d. 


* & 5 8 » n 
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The ſons of the earth; the © gin 8 f-old;* 
Have fled from their darkfome abodes.5-- + = TTY 2 
nd, ſuch is the news that in heaven is told, 4 = 


"a 

They are marching to war with the gods. 
ite councit was held in the chambers of Jove, 1 
And this was their final decree: _ 7 I f 


d, What Wolfe ſhould be call'd to the army above, 4 
And the charge Was entruſted to me. : 


. To the plains of Quebec with the orders Ife v; 
Wolfe begg'd for a moments delay; + 3 
nee cry'd * Oh, ſorbear, let me victory hear, 
And then the commands I'll bey? 
Vith a dark*ning film I encompaſs'd his eyes, | 
And bore him away in an urn: : 


eſt the love that he bore to his own native more 
Might Wy him gain to return. 


55 SES or 


The darling of our crew, 


Por death has brought him too: 
His form was of the manlieſt „ 
Huis heart was kind and ſoft, 
Faithful below he did his duty, 
But now he's gone aloft. 


_ Tom never from his word departed, | 
His virtues were fo rare; 


His Poll was kind and fair: 
_ And then he'd ſing fo blyth and jolly— 
Ah! many's the time and oft; 
f 1 A Ha” mirth is turn'd to — 
| 838 "=p goth 18 oe! _ 


_ . 8 or, ,T be « Sailor 5 Epitaph. 
N E- 1 TERF, 2 ſheer a hulk, lies poor Tom Bowling 
4 i 4 No more he'll hear the tempeſt howling, 


=_ His friends were many, and true hearted, | 


= 
a 4a. 


oy 


0 


— 


et mall poor Tom find pleaſant weather,” 
When He, who all commands, £ 

hall give to call life's crew together, , ,, 
The word to pipe all hand? +..." 
hus death, who kings and tars diſpatches, 
Tom's life has vainly doff d: | 

or though his body's under hatches, | 
His ſoul is pope aloft. | 


On the Green \ Sedgy Banks: . 


* 43 vi,” 7 


JN N the ee ſedgy banks of the freer wind- _ 


8 Bits a as 8. woodlark that carols May, 
paſs d the gay moments with joy and delight; 


or peace cheer d each morn, and content road i 


each night: 


ren ove tanghe young hope my youth to dece 8 
be wiſh to he true, love bids us believe. 


Phe re. yen l wander. oft hi hill dale or grove, 
FRI une Sandy would follow with {oft tales of Joy 


:he'd preſs me, then vow witha fig 


Fi ; E elf Jenny was cruel, alas he maſt die, 


A youth ſo ongaging with eaſe might Jeeves, 
© What we wiſh to be true, love bids us believe. 


He ole my 18 ha then he left u me to mourt 

For peace and content, that ne'er can return: 

32 rom the clown to the beau the ſex are all art, 

* 55 complain of the wound, but we feel che 
mart; 

We join in the fraud. nd; ourfelieþ\ we deceive 

| What v we wih to be true, lov bids us believe. 
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bY ER cles and mountains, 1 

and rr, | 3 ORE 
As wearied and wilderd I om oh EE 
gentle young ſhepherdeſs ſees my deſpair, = 
And leads me o'er lawns to het home. = 


told my ſoft a As faces replied, - 

(Ye virgins: her voice was divine) «vie 
ve rich ones rejected, and great ones 3 — FT: 1 
Yet take me fond ſhepherd P m thin. 


er air was 8 1 her aſpect fo weck, 3 


So ſimple yet ſweet were her charms, 


27 3 


Eiced the Ape roſes that glow'd en her cheek, 
And lock d the lov'd maid i in my arms, 
ev 


1I0 peaa! 10 Pean for Phoebus, for Phoebu 


Al glorious i in beauty now baniſhes night; 
Ihen mount, boys, to horſe and away, 


Wuat raptures can equal the joys of the chace! 
® I Thus tomy bloom, and conteutment appear in eac 
_ 858 


Then unt, Sc. 


. The Blush of Aurora. 15 
2 bluſh of Aurora now tinges the mori, 
And dew drops befſpengie the ſweet ſcent 

ed thorn, 
'T hen ſound brother ſportſmen, found found | l 

gay horn. 
Till Phiœbus awakens the day, 
Till Phoebus, &c. 

And ſee now he riſes! in ſplendor ok bright! 


the god of delight, 


To horſe and away, to horſe and ROT, 
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nd in our fwife courſers what beni and grind = 
While we the fleet ſtag do purſue;”” =, 


While we, &c. oY 
t the deep and harmonious fineet _ of che 
hounds, 5 
ing'd by terror, wing'd by terror, 
ing'd by terror, he burſts from the foreſt's i 
Wille bounds, ll rounds 13 
nd clio? like the light'ning he d'arts o'er the IM 


Yet itil}, boys we keep him in. view,  - 
e keep him in view, we keep him in viewz. 1 
in view; 3 

nd tho like the lightning, dee. 


hen chac . d till quite ſpent, be his life doth 
reſign, 

ur victim we'll offer at Bacchus? 8 trite 3 

nd revel in henour of Nimrod ae 


„ 


— — 


- 
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That hunter fo ghty of fame. 
That hunter, | ” 
Hor glaſſes then charge to dur country and King 
Love and beauty; love and beauty; 
Love and beauty we'll fill to, and joviall : ſing; 

health and fucceſs, till we make the 

10uſe ring, 
| To all ſportſmen and ſons of the game. 

| And ſons a the game, and ſons of ng game, the 


Wiſhing kealth and ſucceſs, &c. 


Py . 4 


| Remem ler Ja ck. 


Deu a old dad made Me 
80 80 What does I do, but 1 
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Says 11 to SE poll, 


If ever I come back, — 
ell laugh and ſing- with tol lol de rat, Fon 
If not remember Jack. Un 4 


d fortune ſmooth and CORY 
The wind would change and veer z 
Till hard knocks I'd napp'd enough, 
On board of a privateer: 
Propt with a wocden peg, 
Poll thought would bid me pack 3 
do ever forc'd d'ye ſee to beg, 
"Twas pray remember Jack. 


aſk' d as folks hove by, 
And ſhew'd my wooden pin; 
Young girls would ſomerimes figh, 
And ga'ping lubbers grin : 
n vain I'd oft times baul, | 
My hopes were tear aback, 
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And my mare of coppers final, 
1 So pray remember Jack. 
{ | 
One day my locker bare, | 
And "Oggs all catter'd grown, | 
Itwigg'd a pinnace fair, 
Well rigg'da bearing down : 
Twas Poll, ſhe look'd fo ſpruce, 


What thus ſays ſhe come back; 


My tongue forgot dis uſe, 
80 pray remember Jack. 


What matters much to prate, 
She'd ſhiners ſav'd a few, 

Soon l became her mate, 
Want Poll a ſweetheart true: 

og a friend I'd ſerv'd before, 


% 


EW rom a ds yoyege mo backs | 


In 


5 WY 
Shar'd with I his gold lore,” Z 
For he well remembred Jack. — 


What tho' 1 loſt my leg, 

It my fortune ſeem'd to mend, 
Was forc'd d'ye ſee to beg, 

I gain'd a wife and friend: 
Here's the King, Old England, Poll, 

My ſhipmate juſt come back, _ 
Then wh and fing with tol de rol lol, 

And ſo pray remember Jack. 


The Wooden Walls of Old England. 1 
HRO' winds and waves in days that are no 
more, = 

[ held the helm, and ne- er ran foul on ſhore; = 
In Pitch dark nights = reck' ning. prov'd ſo true, 
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Z + 4 — when hor « fight the ſignal big Was ; ſhewn, A 
| ; 2 IThro' fire and ſmoke, Bob Boreas {111} bore dow; 
But tho my timbers are not fit tor ſea, 


1 I 00 Epglaod's wooden walls my toaſt ſhall be, IB 


* rom age to age, as antient ſtory ſhews, 

2 rul d the deep, in ſpite of envious foes; I 
And ſtill aloft, tho' worlds combine, we'll riſe, 
Now all at home are ſplic'd in friendly ties: 

EE loud broadſides we Il tell both France & S pai 
We re own'd by Neptune ſov'reigns of the main 
Ol wou'd my timbers were now fit for ſea! 

| Yer Englands wooden walls my toaſt ſhall be, 
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The lend Debtor, _ | 


_ FYEvoid of all care. was my morning of life: 
1 0 trafic wal d each e 3 
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As true and as pood as ſhe's ſair was my „ 
And my babes liſp'd the joys of their ſire. 


A But misfortune, dire ſpectre, my Wa did de- 
preſs, 
And villany injur'd my fame; 
My credit, once great, 'every moment grew Ich, * 
And Friendſhip I found but a name. I © J 
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ait The hard hearted creditor view'd my a 

in His ſoul was ne er form'd to relive 

He plung'd me, alas! in a priſon's receſs, 2 
3 d of all ſenſe but to grieve. | 7 1 | 
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No friend took the pains my dark manſion oe 
My wife dimm d each eye with a tear, 

My children but why « of their woes went x | 4 
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"Dbarp miſery dinge de hovers around, 
Ihe life- ſprings of comfort are dry; 

No relief for ſo woe- worn a wretch can be found 

But to hide his delpar and to die. 


The Cibler. 
Cobler there was and he liv'd in a tall, 
Which fery'd him for parlour, for kitchen 
| and hall; 
No coin in bis pocket, nor care in his pate, 8 
; * No ambition had he, nor nd duns at his gate. 
Perry down, down, down, derry down. 


Contented he work*d and he * himſelf 

* happy, Foappy 

| | Fra night he cou*d purchaſe : a cup of brown 

® He*d laugh then ind whillle, and ſing to fo ſweet, 

_ ng, Juſt to a hvir I've made both ends tomeei 
3 Derry down, . 
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1d ut ts the diſturber of high and of law £: 


He ſhot the poor cobler quite thro the heart, 
I with it had hit ſome mote ignoble part. 
Derry down, &c. 


jeu It was from a cellar this archer did play, 


Derry down, Kc. . 


elf He fung her love ſongs as he ſat at his work, 
PYEBut ſhe was as hard as a Jew or a Turk; 


* Whenever he ſpoke, ſhe would flounce and wou a =_— 


ets tear, | 
ei Which put the poor coblor quite into e 
Derry _— &c. 


That ſhoots at the peaſant as well as the beau. 5 1 1 


Where a buxom young damſel continually layz Mi 
[Her eyes ſhone fo bright when ſhe roſe every day lf 
That the ſhot the poor cobler right over the Way. 1 
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le took up bis awI, that he had in the world, 
And to make away with hiinſelf was reſolv'd, 
He pierc d through his body(inftead of the ſole 
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ATED FLINT was lov'd by all the ſhip, | 
j : He'd work his way, or drink his flip, 


L Tho Ned had fac-d his country's foe, : 
And twice had ſail'd the world all over, 
Had ſeen his meſmates oft laid low, 1149 
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So the cobler he dy*d, and the bell it did toll, 
Detry down, &c. : . 
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Kate ,of Dover. 


L Y Was tender hearted, bold and true; 


With &er a ſeamen in the crew: 
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Fair was s the morn, when « on the Berg „ 


ole Ned flew to take of Kate his leave 1 
ays he, my love. your grief give o'er, = 
For Ned can ne“er his Kate deceive = 
et fortune ſmile, or let her frown, = 
To you I neter will prove a rover, F 
l cares in gen rous Hip I'll drown, 60 
And ſtill be true to Kate of Dover. 1 
he ter rig cliffs they vie adieu, i 
To Move all dangers on the main, 5 
Vhen, lo! a ſail appear'd in view, : 
And Ned, with many a tar, was flain: +: a: 
hus death, who lays each hero low, = 


Robb'd Kitty of her faithful lover, 
he tars oft tell the tale of woe, 


And heave à ſigh for Kate of Dorer, 
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The Soldier s Graves 


| Of all ſenſations pity brings, 
To proudly ſwell the ample heart, 
From which the willing ſorrow ſprings, 
In others grief that bears a part: 
Of all fad ſympathy's delight, 
The manly dignity of grief; 
A joyin mourning that excites 
| And gives the anxious mind relief, 
Of theſe would you the feeling know, 
Moſt gen*frous, noble, greatly brave, 
That ever taught a heart to glow, 
is the tear that bedews a ſoldier“s grave. 
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For hard and paiuful i is his lot, 

Loet dangers come, he braves them all; 
edu perhaps to be forget, 
. Or 3 doom'd to fall i 
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Yet wrapp*d in conſcious worth ſeeure, 
The world that now forgets his toll. 

He views from a retreat obſcure,  . - 
And quits it with a willing ſmile. 

Then traveller one kind drop beſtow, 
'Twere graceful pity, nobly brave; Sp 

Nonght ever bid the heart to glow, ' 

Like the tear that bedews a Soldiers graves 
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Jack at the W indlacs 


Co all hand a-boy to the anchor, 
From friends and relations to aft 
her, 
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This breeze Kite . old one may kick wy. 
About on the boiſterous main; 

And one day, if death ſhort not Wicke ue, 
| e we mes epnte back Sein. 3 


CHORUS. | 
- With a will-ho, 17 pull away jolly de 
At the mercy « of fortune We go, £ s 
Were in for it, then what folly boys, 
For to be down-hearted yo-ho. 


. 


| Our boatſwain takes care of the rigging, 
More eſpecially when he gets drunk, 
"The bobſtays ſupplies bim with [wiggingy 
Hlͤne che cable cuts up for old junk: 

= The ſtudding 14 ſerve for his bammoe, * 
Wick the chue- &lmes/he-bought him his. call, 
| „ e enſigss and Jack in mammoc, 
Z Fe ſold to Buy trinkets for Poll. 
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Slops, grog. and p | 
ow he'd look, if5 
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D he'd find it another 


f his Majeſty's honor and glory, 1 


Was 1 ry 2818251 . 7 of 171 


he Chaplain $ both who 24 godly, 
And ſets: up for heaven a-gog, - 

et to my mind he'looks rather oddly, 
When he's ſwearin 
When he took on hiskne *. 
And talk d of her beauty au hams, 2 2 RF 
ry'd 1 whieh eh Way to heaven beit 
*Why you dog, ery'd he 8 . 1 
With a withho, &c. 7 Of Pos, "I ** 
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With the Capes clot ro — nc 
That would bring his bare vak to e ag, r 


FLY, 


3 N mths 
urgeon's a lazy u 
i The — can't aer if he's aft: 
- The lieutenants conceit all are wrapt i in, 
The mates hardly merit their flip, 
| Nor is there a ſwab but the captain, | 
| 4 is I EK nous the ſtem from the ern of the lip. 
| 1 Wich a will-ho, &. 


Now fore and aft haviog . chew, 

- Juſt but for my folly and gig, Et 

Could I find any one that ill us d them, ET [2 
D. m me but 1d tickle his wig : 3” 

Jack never was known for a railer, [3c 
'T was fun every word that I / neg 4. 

* the ſigu of a true hearted ſaiſor. 
Ig to give and to take a good Joke. N 

1 5 will- ho &. 


Be drowned therein, be drowne 
I thought to be drowned therein. 


But what is the reaſon I reel thus about, 
Im afraid the beerꝭs got into my head; 


As I fwam in a river of beer, "TO * 
1 divd to the bottom and — again, 3 1 
And now behold you = : 


ea te nn 


is the reaſon you will not Rand till, 
I find you muſt all be drank u; 
vt it in my pocket and give it my wife, 
And then the will flee very well. 


„* 
Will ſleep very well, &c. 
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_ Dich Gossip. 


yn I was a younker | firſt way apprentie d 
Unto a gay barber ſo dapper and airy; 


E TIncxt was a carpentar, then turn d a dentiſt, 
ben taylor good Lord, then apothet 

1 But agh this trade or that, LO 
+ | Eos EE TS yOu 
| As they can, * N 
Fe eee, 


In both the vocations I ſtill have my ſaviugs 
And two of my trades couple rarely together, 
For barber and carpentar both deal in ſlavings 


But blunders will happen in call 
| fancy they happen to ſome whio ate 
Ience gave 2 2 s precariouy 
; erribie doſe of my beſt ſhaving powders ' @ = 
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"Ar fix the lnger d on he We, 

J 4 | Withuplif-haods, and broken hearted g; 
xc ſeven, while taut ning the fore ſtay, _ 
Iso ber faint, or elſe twas . 
At eight we all got under weigh, 

And bid along L; 2 to Nancy. 


Night and cow t bells had 3 
While careleſs Sl der Ter rings „ — 
. On the mid match ſo jovialhy ſung, 0 4 H 
Wich cempers labour cannot wear); pe 
I littleto their mirth inclin d. 3 
While tender thoughts ruſh d on my fancy, IB 
And my warn fighs increas d the wind, 
= - Lok d. on the moon, and thought on Naney. 
. And nowartived that jovial night, 
When every true bred far carouſes, 
- . 5 — por n 
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And now, while ſome lov d friend or e, 
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Round went the cann; the ee the 9 
While tender wiſhes fill'd each = 
And when in turns it came to me. 
I heav'd a gh and toaſted Nancy. 


Next moru a ſtorm came on at four, 
At ſix the elements in motion, 
Plung'd me and three poor ſailors more, 
Headlong within the foaming ocean; Y 
Poor wretches they ſoon found a grave, 
For me, it may be only fan,, 
But love ſeem'd to forbid the waves, 

To ſnatch me from the arms of N ancy. 


gcarce the foul hurricane Was clear d, 


Scarce winds and waves had ceag'd to rattle, 


When a bold enemy appear d, 
Aud dauntleſs we pt epar d for battle; 3 
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To Providence I truſted life, 


Put upa prayet, and chought on Maney. 6 


Ar laſt, 'twas in the month & May, 


_— The crew, it being lovely weather, 
= Ar three A. M. diſcover'd day, 
And Ecglaiid's chalky cliffs ary 
_— Art ſeven up channel how we bore, 


While hopes and fears ruſh on each faney, 


A twelve I gaily jump d on fhore, 
4 1 And to my hrohbing. Heat 1 ahia d N r. 
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Parr Brown Bees. - 


THEN farewell thoſe days of 8g. 3 


At my griet you well may gue 
Ot have [ declar d my ſtory, wi 


How od 1 or brown 


My fond arms the N to bleſs; | 
Ten long years and more are over, 
Since I've hugg d my poor _— Ben. 


Her ſkin, FEY not ſo ſoft and FOR as 

Some nice dames I muſt confeſs, 

Yet as mucli time and eare has 
Been employ d on poor brown Beſg, 


Faithful ſtill to every duty, 7 
For parads-whene'er Fd dreſs, _ 
Neat and clean; a poliſh'd beauty, 


Ever came my poor brown . | J 5 1 


But, alas! xhoſe time are paſt now, 
Age and Neunds my frame poſſeſs W 
Death 1 find approaching faſt now, 
0 farewell my poor brown Beſs, 
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Io one requeſt, ah! Sour oppoſe me, 
re the turf my corpſe ſha preſs, 
Exe the coffin quite encloſe m 
By my ſide * poor brown Beſs. 

Mary 5 Dream: 


Tue moon had climb'd the higheſt hill, 
Which riſes e er the ſource of Dee, 
And from the eaſtern ſummit ſhed - 

Her filver light on tow'r and tree ; 


When Mary laid her down to fleep, _ .. 


Herthouglits on Sandy far at . 
= When ſoft and low a voice was 
80, Mary . e e 


3 


She from her A gently ad 
Her head toulk — there mich % 
She ſaw young Sandy ſhiv'ring ſtand, 2 
With viſage pale and hollow eye; 
“00 Mary dear cold is my lay, 
| « It lies beneath a ſtormy fea, _ 
I Far, far from thee 1 fleep in death, 
80 Mary, weep no more for me. 


0 Three ſtormy nights and dem days 
We tols'd upon the raging main; 
« And long we ſtrove our bark to ſave, 
gut all our ſtriving was in vain: 
© Een then. when horror chil'd my Mood, 
« My heart was fill'd with love for thee? | 
The ſtorm is paſt, and | at reſt, | 
2:00 e Weep no * * 
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* | "as 0 maiden dear thyſelf prepare, e 

3 We ſoon ſhall meet upon yon ſhore, WT. 

Where love is free from doubt or ca 
And thou and 1 ſhall part no more. 

Loud crow d the cock, the ſhadow fied, 

No more of Sandy an ſhe ſee; 5 i 

But ſofc the paſſing ſpirit ſaid, Fe 
4% Sweet Mary weep no more ; for me.” e 
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When first this Humble Roof 7 knew: E 
HEN firſt this humble roof I knew, = 


Wich various cares I ſtrove; — + 
My gra was ſcarce, my ſheep were few, 
My all of life was love. 1 x 
B mutual toil our board was dreſs'd, = 
. The ſpring our rink beitow d; Fr 

: Burn when her lip t brim..had prefi'd, |, xe 
KH "an ne flow E 
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ontent and peace m dwelling: 

No other gueſt came nigh; 

them was giyen, tho by was ſpar'd, - 
What gold could never buy. - 
No value has a ſplendid lot, 

But as the means to prove, 
hat from the caſtle t to the cot, 

The all of life is love. 


Lubin of the Hill 


a 


HERE Loweſtoff waves his yellow e corn, 


Young Lubin does reſide, 
Of lowly (taze and humble born, 
Devoid of fame or pride: 
The ſhepherds boſom free from 
Knows nought of art or ill, 
Fer who can love and ſ weetly 


Like Lubin of the Hi 


« 


1 


And tho' but few the ſheep he s got, 


55 hand and heart has frag beet thine, 


„ . 
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Tho! riches for FIN his cot, 
Content around him dwells; 


His fleece all flocks excel? 
| Rear'd by his care, they friſ and play, 
And rove about at will, Pi 
Like when I gave wy heart r 1 

To Lubin of the Hill. * 


Bui Hymen ſoon ſhall join our hands, 
Young Lubin has conſeſs'd, 

And ſure when love ent che bands, ; 
We mult be truly hleſt; 


And ſhall, my ſhepherd, "Kill 
* who that 's. married can repines. 
Wich Lubin of me, * 
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J am the Boy in a Ban 
AST c'er ſeen a hen on a hot girdle? 


1 Has Jack Lautern eꝰ er play d tricks with thee 
Dia c'er ſee a cat and a fiddle, 


Then pray judge io a battlo of me; 5 
or am the boy in a battle, 


That ne'er yet a moment Rood ſtill, ; E 
Whilſt Qarill trumpets blow, or drums rattle, | x 
It's in quick running I ſhew my ſkill: 15 : 

or when whizzing by come the bullets, : 
And ſoldiers lie down and are dead, 


And broad ſwords have flit up their gullets, — _ 
It's nien d time to take care of my head. ..- 


On..." ... = 
Yet Rill T am the boy in a battle, _ * 
Am miſſing when. danger is nig. 


At running I beat all their cattle, 
Aug my pay to receive 1 can fly. we le 
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Sbor off were your a armi in the barry, 
3 (Though it certainly makes you more light) 
FI find yourſelf in ſuch a flurty, 
3 " Thar no hand you can have in the fight: 
| Blown off were your legs from their ſtations, 


Z Ona footing. can put you to fight: . 
Jo looſe a man's head in a battle, 
| Out of countenance-puts him quite, 
| Hears neither fifes ſqueak, nor drums rattle, 
1 His nole he can't ons 1 in gags __ 
| Therefore ! m the boy, &c. ; 


A fool's advice take in Py 8 
And your heels uſe when danger's at hand, 
0 when bullets fly and drums rattle. 


Een may chen ave no heck on to dend: z 


(In dread war's dire chance ſure {REF wight) 
. | Nor all the great wildom of nations 
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And then you'l lie down in a battle, - . ; 
Your enemies laugh at the joke,  * - nl 
Depriv'd of the pleaſure to prattle, A.. 
And quite loſt in a torrent of ſmoke; : 
Then glory comes in with her laurel, RE 
And ſhadows your poor bleeding dead, 
I Tho life you have loſt in the quarrel, 
Your fame will live after your dead. 


CHORUS, y "20 :- 
Then what ſhon'd i do in a battle, * _, 
Nay, 'twere belt dwell in ſatety like theez © i 
Nor wait till fawe*s trump ſound har rattles. 
No ſuch grinning honour for me. FER 


s « 898 * 
5 . 


The Blind Saiber, 


NOME 1 never ſeem 10 mind tg | 
* count your fate a curſe, 


2 However l how you find it, . 
Let ſomebody is worſe: ä 
In danger ſome muſt come of K Bon. 
Let why ſhould we deſpair, 
For if bold tars are fortune's ſport, 
Still are they fortune's care. 
Why, when our veſſel blew up, 
= A bghting that there Don, 
Like {qu bs and crackers blew up 

E The crew, each mother's ſon 
| They ſunk —ſome rigging ſtopt me ſhort, 
EF While ewirling i in the aii 3 
And thus if tars are fortune's ſport, 
| Still they are fortune's care. 


23 Young Peg of Portfinouth Common, 
Had like to have been my wife 

= E of ſuch a woman, 

Eby od. 2 * cath 


She convoy d to horn-fair : 5 „ 
And thus tho tars are fortunes ſport, 8 
1 hey ſtill are fortune s care. 


A ſplinter knock d my noſe off, 
My howſprit's gone? | cries; 
Yet well it kept their blous of, 
Thank God 'twas not my eyes. 
Chance if again they fans that ſort, Bn”, 
Let's hope I've had my ſhare; 5 
Thus, if bold tars are fortune's ſport, 
They ſtill are fortune's care. 


Scarce with theſe words I*d outed, 
Glad for my eyes and limbs, 
When a cartridge burſt and doubted,  _ 
Both my poor precious glims. N Re — 
Well then theyfre gone. ' cried I in hon, „ 5 
Vet fate my * e „ RO 2 5 2 3 4 


o „ 
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1 


4 And thus ho' t tars are fortune ſport, 
Ik bey ill are fortune*s care. 


1 Lm blind * "Wa a eripple, 1 
Yet chearful | would ſing, 
Were my diſaſters tripple,. 

 *C'auſe why ?— was for my King, 
Beſides each chriſtian I exhort, 

| Pleagid will ſome pitrance ſpare; 
And thus tho tars are tortune's ſport, 
F They ſtill are fortune's care. 


A New Comic Song. | 


vorn Hodge, while zwinging on a x gate, 
Y it I, ors could live 11 ſtate, SED 
L L 2 like, King could wear a crown, 
Exc irie we cat ee of brown; -- 


And then to ER my guts wed ok 125 
Could bolt fat bacon when J pleas*d, 2 
I'd whiſtle all my time away 

And z wing upon a gate all dax. 


And if a kingdom | could rule, 

And zway alike the herriug pool, 

On roaſted oxen would I dine, 

And fiſh by cart loads ſhould be mine; 
Then eat up all the birds that fly, 
Ard drink the main Zea Ocean dry, 
While whiſtling all my time away, 
And zwinging on a pate all day. 


And then I'd have a thouſand wives, 
To coax and pleaſe me all their lives, 
A thouſand horſes too to ride, 

A thouſand coaches too beſide ; 
A thouſand barrels of ſtrong beer, 
And thouſand Shs: cf ars ger; * 
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q = While tvingiog' on a gate all day, 


And whiſtling all my time away. 


And then the zyder's juice to ſqueeze, 


I'd have a thouſand apple trees; 
And borders make for garden beds, 


By cutting off a thouſand heads; ; 
And if a man but look d awry, 


I'd bid my guards ſcoop out his eye, 


Whilſt zwinging on a gate all day, 
And whiſtling all my time away. 


Thus Hodge in fancy took his ſwing, 


The gate bis kingdom he a King, 
And happy if to wear a crown, 


A man there lives like this lame clown, 


J were better far, ſhould fate decree 


That he was Hodge, tho Hodge not hez 
Tuben let him whilile time away, © 
i F ud ne upon a gate all 8 5 


go Ay 
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R hi: 
. The Sailer: Maint. - 3 
[of us tars tis reported again and again, 4 
That we ſail round the world yet Know nod 3 
thing of men; | 
| And if this aſſertion is made with a view, 

To prove ſailors know of men's follies tis true. 

How {hou'd Jack practice treach*ry, diſguiſe and 
foul art, 1 
In whoſe hoñeſt face, you may read his fair heart = 
Of that maxim ſtill ready example to give, =— 
Better death earn'd with honour than ignobly lire. 2 
How can he wholeſonie truth's admonitions defy Ml 
On whoſe manly brow never fat a foul lie; 2 
Or the free born protector how virtue offend, 
To a foe how be cruel? how ruin a friend? = 

If in danger he riſk his profeſſional ttirife, 3 
There His Ronourls lafe tho he venture 58 A = 
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Xx But that maxim ftill ready example to give. 


Better death earn'd with honour than ignobly liv, 


Y But to put it at worſt from fair truth cou'd he 


ſwerve, 
And betray the kind fiiend he pretended to ſerve, 


While ſnares laid with craft his fair honour 
trepan, 


Maso bettay him to error, himſelf but a man! 


If Repeiitance and ſhame to his aid come too late, 


Wonder not if in battle he ruſh on his fate. 


Of that maxim ſtill ready example to give, 
Better death ea n'd with honour than ignobly live. 
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One Bottle more. 
E me, ye lads, who have hearts void of 


guile, 


Zo fing in in the praiſe of old Ireland) $ Wes 


Ty 
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With our bulls, and our brogues, w we ere true — 


In Candy:s in Church. ſtreet II ſing of a ſet, 


Our bill being paid we were loath to depart, - I 
For triend{hip had grapp!'d each man by the heart 
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Where true hoſpice opens the door, 33 
And friendſhip detains us for one bottle more. 
One bottle more more, arra', one bottle more; 
And friendſhip detains us for one bottle more. 


Old England, your taunts on our country forbear, 


ſincere, 
For if but one bottle remain d in our ſtore 1 
We have generous hearts to give that bottle more. 1 : 


Of ſix Iriſh blades who together had met; 7 = 
Four bottles a piece made us call for our 3 . <= 
And nothing remained but one bottle more. 


Where the leaſt touch 8 know 2 an Iriſh- . ; E 
man roar, 1 
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' Blow Phoebus had ſhone through our windows 
E fo bright, 
' Quite happy to view 15 bleſt children of lighty 
So we parted with hearts neither ſorry nor ſore. 
en next 1 to . twelve bottles more | ( 


T he en 


Win it is night, and the ditch} is come 
And chilling miſts hang o'er the darken'd 
main, 
| Then failors think of their far diſtant bome, 
And of thole friends they neter may ſee again, 
But when the fight's begun, 
Each ſerving at his gun, 
. my fg re of ther come o er "your ur mig 
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Or. my lad, if you a miſtreſs kind — 


Should any thought of her come o er your wad; if 
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How 'twill cheer 
Their hearts, to hear 
That tneir old companion—he was one. 


Have left on ſhore.— ſo ne pretty girl and true 1 
Who many a night doth liſten to the wind, 1 
And ſigh to think how it may fare with you; 3 

O ! when the fight's begun, 3 

„And ſerving at his gun, 


1 hink, only ſhould the day be won, 
Hoo 'twill cheer 
: Her heart, to hear 
That her wn true failor—he was one. 


EY 


e * 


o 9 W * - - 
2 . 4 3 e 
4) 


„ 


: F 
3 -bow'ry Richmond, Thames pr pride, a 
4 Dwelt Ellen when her father dy dz |» 

One ſnowy night he loſt way, 
And never more beheld the day : 6 F 


Two infant boys around the mother clung, |} * 
And kindred Erief the heart of Ellen wrung. 


Upon the earth her eyes ſhe threw, 
The flow'rets wild around her grew; 
Tpbhoſe gifts by bounteons nature ſpread, © 
She gather'd to procure them bre: 
I And thro the hollow ſounding fitcets, = | 

1 By tew reliev'd but jeer'd by many, 
Tag? cry each morning ſhe re repeats, 

_ Friguoles, primroleh, x two bunches a . 


5 — 
Her penſive way 8 ſeen her 3 3 
With anxious ſtep from door to door; 9 
And oft Pve turn'd afide to weep, _ 
And mourn'd that fortune made me door : 
Ere early [ig hit adorus the ſky, 
She roves the heath and valley fenny, | 
And tow'rds proud London Haſtes to cry, 
Fe primroſes, two bunches a . 


Plato. 4 400 iet. 


G43 Plato, why ſhould man be vain, - 
Since bounteous heav'n hath made him r 
Why looketh he with infelent dudain. 
On thoſe undęek d with wealth or nl. 

Can coltly robes or beds of down, © 
Or all the gems that deck the falt * 2 15 
Fan all the glories of a cron. 
een or . wo brow of © ee. ©: 
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S n per 'd bs the burthen'd "hog 
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So flies the meteor thro! the ſkies, 
When thot— tis gone its beauty dies— 


So tis with us, my Jovial ſouls, ' 
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The hunble and the haughty die; 
he rich the poor, the baſe, the brave, 
In duſt without diſtinction lie: 
E hs ſearch the tombs where monarch's reſt, 
Who once the greateſt ticles wore, | Si 


Of wealth and glory they're bereft J 


And all their honours are no more. 


Aud ſpreads along a gilded train; 


Diſſolves to common air again: 3 


Let friendſhip reign while here we ſtay 3 5 5 
Let's crown our joys with flowing bowls, 
When Jove commands we : muſt obey. 
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Wine ence the dee le w below, - 


To keep it up deſign, _ 
Their goblers with frelks neftar flow, - 
Which makes them more diviue. * 
Since drinking defies the ſnul, ©. 
* s puſſ abour the flowing bowl. 5 
owing bowl, A 


The - alivcering ſtar and ribbon blue, 
__ 'Thardeck the courtier's breaſt, 
Mu hide # heart of blackeſt hue, _ 
'hough by the king eareſt CW. 
Let him in pride and ſplendour roll, 1 
We er happier o'er . flowing bowl. 
A flowing bowl, Se. 


For liberty let patrior' 5 rave, 
And damn the courtly crew. 


em, they want to have, | 

= The loaves and fhes TW 

are not who divides the cole, | 

01 can ſhare; A flowing bowt *' z 
A flowing bowl, & &; ; 
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12 Mansfield Lord-chicf juſtice be, 
Sir Fletcher ſpeaker ſtill, | 


At home let Rodney rule the „ 
Aud Pitt the treaſury fill. 1 
No place I want throughout the whole, 

£ want an ever-flowing bowl. 

A flowing bowl, &c. 


he ſon e 1 oft old Nick, 
And Miſs is mad to wed; © © 

5. I The doctor wants us to be ſick, EF OT 
he undertaker dead. „„ 
All have their wants from pole to pole, ol 
want an ever-flowing bowl. | 
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May the miſer live unfriended, and die unlamented. 
May our love of the glaſs never make us forget decene £ 
May the bluſh of conſcious innocenee ever deck the facts 
of the Britiſh fair. ET. 
May the Britiſh loaf never exeeed the 80 of the pooreſt,” 


May the honeſt heart never know diſtreſs. 
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The fruit of good deeds to the winter of our days, 


May the eye that drops tor the misfortones of 2" 


*:'P 


never ſhed a tear for its own, 


The ſun-ſhine of plenty to the retreat of goodaels | 
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- OYALTY with fervility, and freedom virhoe 2 


faction. 5 a 7 
May proſperity be the guardian of adveriity; - WIS» 4 5 
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aſbamed of an unfaſhianable Nats | 
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t me 16-007 Flends, \ and generoſity to onr enemies, 
rhe poor merit alteety and the riek veneratian. 
by never de Aliched in cette till Properly 
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he Im air reware \ the G Honest the bras 
Verne in diürelt al ways meet a liberal protest. 
Feet ef virtue in che arms of heauty. 
2 of de preſk. - 

* e end Ruger. 
8 werte to inved ng the ci ts 


